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POOR PA AT “THE PRINCE OF WALESERIES.” 


“ Of course, dear, you have been to the Colonial and Indian Exhibition, and seen t “ Sloper Exhibits””—the talk of all London. Papa is so proud of 
what he has done for the good of mankind, that, disguised as an Indian Prince, he prowls about the place all day long.”?—Toorstz. 


THE OPENING OF THE LIVERPOOL INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION. 
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N ose 
\| with large nostrils large mouth, with pendant 
\} underlip, Bg ee cbin, complexion, and a short, 

muscular baild, gave him the look of a simpleton, treated 
in a step-motherly fashion by Nature.” was a lock- 
errr] very clever at his le, but of drunken, dissolute 


A rumour was prevalent to the effect that the Duchess 
had been buried in her costly jewellery, and it was these 
jewels the man determined to obtain possession of. He 
resolved to work alone, too, being confident of his strength 


‘ ——=38 | and skill; but he little thought what difficulties he woul? 

The arrival at Li have to crea Wi Having Toes ig tele — 
st Lime Street Station. Who said 2. SLOPE: d Vic. go to the Great Eastern. 3. Queen's English at New Brighton. “Take yer phot- | keys cers, @ chisel, pic crow! candle, an 

Ned Whitley hadn't got a dress suit? Atcr's Bnatcher's nateherally overboard. Perera in this ‘ere style for one shilling, iday BP tinder. x, he climbed over the palings snrronnding the 
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tomb. At the outset, failing to force the iron gate, he was com- 
pelled to squeeze himeelf potiedts @ narrow space, over the iron 
sptkes ot which the gate was formed. In the interior he foand a 
double trap-door of stout oak. I+ t-ok him a long while 10 force the 
chisel into the tiny crevice round the trap, for it fitted very 
closely ; but, having succeeded, he was at last able to introd..ce the 
crowbar, and then, with a mghty eff rt, raised une door of the trap, 
which weigh+a about « hundred weight. 

The olovk struck twelve as the z r swuny back, and the robber 
gezeddownintos tleck pit, the depth of which, with the glimner- 
ine let t of nis candh, he co ld vot fst! om 

He dd not cre to jump down into space, aud eo equerzing his 
Wes ont again above the spikes into the park, pulled up a young 
apple ‘ree, snd furced his way back wth it, to use it as a probe. 
the exp-riment he ov +bilanced himself, ard tell with the tree 
sepselexs b-tween two coffins lying bt» low, 

When he recovered hiruselfa ter a time, without thinking how he 
was to e-cape again, he struck a light and set to work. After 
carefully examining the coffins, he decided that one was the 
Duchess’s, and began to break it open. It was envelo in an 
oiicloth case, which, when removed, showed that the ccffin lid was 
tightly fixed by two rusty padlocks, impossible to open with his 
skeleton keys alone, the rest of the tools having been left upon the 
floor above. After fearful struggles, he eventually tore off the hasp 
fron the padlock at one end, and was enabled to get a peep at the 
iy wercgeew a in th he expected. No jewels 

recions, perhaps, but not in the wa ex b 0 je 
werethere. The Deskenn had been ariel without them. Rumour 
once more had proved a liar, and, as he gazed eagerly into the coffin, 
he saw within but a disfigured corpse, clothed in black velvet, with 
distort-d phosphorescent face. 

Horrible enough it must have been, and sufficiently revolting the 
effluvia emanating from the decaying mass; but although some 
of the officials who descended into the vault two days later, to make 
an inquiry, were taken dangerously ill, he seems not to have been 
affected in the least by either oy or smell, and finding that he 
could not possibly escape with aid of the apple-tree trunk, 
which ces to be far too short, and of no use to help him to 
liberty, he coatentedly lay down to sleep between the two coffias. 

Next morning he listeved for footsteps, shouted to passers-by ; 
was withdrawn from his prison-house by the police, and condemned 
to eighteen months’ hard labour. 

He was twice subsequently apprehended on suspicion of burglary, 
and in 1854 his dead body was one day discovered, not far from 
where he lived, in a thicket. In his pocket was found an pad 
spirit flask and an empty porse, in his left hand the pistol 
which he had destroyed himself, and in the fingers of the right a 
pinch of snuff. 


. e e e ° 
“But why didn’t he take the pinch before he died?” asked 
Alexandry. 
“ He got bustled a bit, perhaps,” responded Bill; “but that's not 
be Hota What snuff was it? what an advertisement it might 
ve been!” 


*.° Owing to the demand on — we capno 
answer Correspond-nts i tely on the receipt of their 
Queries—partioulariy the queerest; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “Taz Fay,” will be 
answered in due course. 

TworEeNnxy.—ALLy paid seven-and-siz for Snatcher, because the 
revenue ec is such a dogged fellow, and would make ALLY poy it. 
— Jor McCnuaw.—Mc Nab és | soso! in tha presence of Her Most 
Gracwus Majesty wh-n at Balanora'——T. H. Ovuzr (Kent).— 
Pardm us ¥ we , self-“ prasse is no recommendation.” If you 
want the “ wurd of Morst” compete for the Prises,and success may 
crown your efforts Nil desperandum.—J. D. Warts (Lower 
Edmonton).— You sent no stamps s.r the returnof your sketches. 
C. B. K. (Bournemouth).— | ese Saf your suggestion, which 
shall have our attention——R. m (Clapham).—Thanks for 
extract,——J. Brrr (Brighton).—No rvom for your “ Toast to the 
Sioren Family,” though your toast is well done.——H. W. 
sea).—You will see we have remedied the state of affaires. The 
“ Sloperian R-lics” are now visible to all. Walk up, wulk up |— 
H. Kwoverr (Vauxhall).—A..y regrets to say he has such a bad are 
throat that he is unable to sing. He can't get a nots ou'—not even 
a bank-note out of his pocket——One-Two-anD-Taz-Rest, &c.— 
Sorry, but no room.— Jack Lasten.—Declin-d with thanks.—E. 
H. B. Brown (Oriel Road).—I¢ is kind of you to furk" over a spoon. 
he emesis dbegscss se come Sreorgtion - course. Tootsie 
will forws photograph on receipt of threa st imps for Postage. 
—E. Lone (Eastcreap).—F.0.M. means Friend of Man, and 
T.0.8., The Only Eminent.—Jamuus Tarios (Sunderland).— You 
shall so:'n behold McNab.—Misv Twrmuincton (Camberwell).— 
Atty is r ally sorry he canmt use your verses. You see, he hasa 
large Steff ready to knock him down tf he ignures their productions. 
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Rates of Subscription for “Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” 


To any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, and United 
States of America, post-free : 
3 months, 1s. 8d.; 6 months, 3s. 3d.; 12 months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.0.0.'s payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LaNE, FLEET StrEET, LONDON, E.C. 


AGENT FOR PARIS: 
Ww. C. HARRISSE, 3 RUE LAFAYETTE, 
Of whom Copies may always be had, price 20 centimes each. 


£1:1:0 
And the ‘SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Best Suggestion for a General Name for, 


THE COLONIAL AND INDIAN EXHIBITION. 

Th: Fishery Exhibition was known as “The Fisheries,” The 
Health Exhibition “The H. althe ies,’ The Inventions Exhibition 
“The Iuventorie-,” and The Sloper Exhibition is known as “The 
Sloperies,"” What tien is The Co onial ard Indian Exhibition to 
be called? Sir Phili hepa Owen, who is staying with The 
Eminent fora fortnight, has kindly consented to act as Judge, so 
mlease address all Competitions to 

SIR PHILIP CUNLIFFE OWEN, 
“Tre SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*,* The List will close Satunpay, May 22np. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


——- 


Now that chimney-sweeps and dustmen are in the habit of ad- 
dressing each other as “ Sir;” now that housemaids make a custom 
of mforming their mistresses that the ‘gentlemen hev called to 
clean the winders.” we ought not to be rabidly astonished on finding 
men connected with the higher arts, such as painting and diplomacy, 
decline to accept the titles offered by Her Most Gracious Majesty 
the Queen. Pr 

Nor very long since a milkman was fined £15 for selling as milk a 
mixture consisting of 90 per cent, of water and 10 per cent of milk; 
the magistrate explaining that he had not imposed the full penalty 
of £20, because he wished to leave himeelf a margin of £5 to meet 
the case of any enterprising trader who might carry adulteration to 
a yet further pitch. The attention of this shrewd judge might 

fitably be engaged just now by some of the London Water Supply 
Jompanies. The stuff they furnish to their customers is, it is true, 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 107.—" The Colonial and Indian Costume.” 


WHAT CHcR, WILFRED! 
A wel'-known M.P, studying 
his speech on Home Rule. 


reverend gentlemen hear A, SLOPER's f+mous 
Waltz being pl»ye4 ou a street 0 


an so fascinating is 
it, that they areobliged to dan a 


e'r~ all on the pong. 


The President, Sir Frederick Leighton, Bart., and Sir John E. Millais, Bart., R.A., ia 
years past occupied considerable space on the wails of Burliogton Bouse, 


AN “EYE-OPENER.” 


to“ mash" the yourg 


Saturday, May 15, 1886. 


A Faencu woman has been sentenced toa short term of im 
ment for shootinga man. Her defence was that she shot the wrong 
male. After bringing in a verdict of “ Guilty’ against her, the jury 
characterized the defence as fovli-h, and acded, “ Had the prisoner 
shot the right man, we should have acquitted her. We trust she 
will be much more careful iv future.” 


Science certainly advances with gigantic strides. There is 
scarcely anything to which the mechanical arts are pot applied. 
From the steam-en: ine to “the wheel of life,” machinery way be 
said to rale the operations of the world Every day adds sume fr sh 
marvel to the list. We have long enjoyed the cou.fort of «pring 
mattress-s and spring guna, but ALL»’s reacers will scarcely be 

1 psred for the anuouncement that during the last few days we 
ies actually beeu enjoying “ Sprivg weather!" 


es 
I pip not love your yellow hair, 
Or skin of tawny hue; 
I never said your was (air, 
Or that your eyes were blue. 
I did not cail your figure fine, 
Or praise your tiny feet; 
Nor, when to song you did incline, 
Declare your voice was sweet. 
I did not woo as others woo, 
With views both weak and rash ; 
For every charm I saw in you, 
Was told in one jash 


s 
Tue Bishop of Manchester saw some coachmen ing fashionable 
folk to one of the art galleries in the metropolis recently. He wit- 
nessed this awful scene u a Sunday, too. esr 5 the worth: 
in his mind. Let 


op became excessively exerci-ed 's see! this 
deser" ing clergyman does not hesitate to of nice hot Sunday 
dinners, which must necessitate the employment of a goodly array 
of servants, does he? os 
Last week’s pai contained much very t reading for the 


breakfast table. e divorces, suicides, and assaults reported were 
unusually toothsome. Nothing gives so much relish to a nice fresh 
egg as Lice ekg of divorce, suicide, and assault cases, except “an 
‘orrid murder” fully and carefully Gescribed. 


. 

We live in a bland, passionate, and deeply relisious age. Never- 
theless a horse, whose hind leg had been crushed to pieces in 
Waterico Place, the other day, was suffered to roll and twist about in 
the direst agony for exactly two hours before being put out of its pain. 


. 
An Irish landlord recen'ly received the following cheery epistle, 
decorated with the usual skull, cross-bones, and coffin :—" Preparr 
to meat your fat, you durty thafe! Bewar! for I will fill you so 
full of lead as you won't be able to get up on the resurrection day.— 
Sined, Captain Moonlight. P.S.— This is the faust and ony warnin’.” 


Tue papers tells us that in one of our northern cathedrals ladies 
are to take part in the singing, though it is not yet known whether 
they will be clad in like the male choristere. But = 
shouldn’t they? The male clergy wear gowns in their pulpits, 
what is sauce for the gander shoald also be sauce for the goose. 

s 

On some far distant northern shore, we're told, 
_ aren wind is 50 ero cold, ) 

m one speaks (it is a strange affair 
The words, congealing, en in the air, 
And there, undreamt of and unheard, they stay 
Till Spring, revolving, melts their chains away, 
When forth in bs he liberty they burst, 
Each to the ear that it was meant for first. 
Oh! what a boon would Heaven to us asrign, 
If thus ’twould manage with that voice of thine; 
If, when thou epeak’st, the words that from thee hie 
‘Would hang concreted midway in the sky ! i 
But, joy ecstatic! bliss beyond compare 
If Spring, revolving, wou but leave them there! 


s 
I reex sore when I think of corporal punishment. As the fish 
wriggles at the end of a line attached to a rod, so does a schoolboy 
struggle with so many “lines” in fear of the rod. I remember in 
ber gone by rege 4 rey eee cano as “arm of a man 
with a cane;" indelibly [pope my memory, etc. 
Some wevks ago somebody advert for eomebony me to under- 
take “to punish her son, aged seventeen,” for “a reasonable 
compensation.” I can fancy a son “aged seventeen” having a voice 
in the matter—or perhaps I should say a hand, or a fist, in the 
crrenqument. I wonder if that advertisement eventuated in a prize 

[4 - ee 
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Ir will soon be the correct thing for parents in the middle classes 
on the look-out for professions for their sons, to put them to the 
cosl-digging business and make colliers of them. It is said that some 
of the colliers in Scodand now ride to and from their pite on horse- 
— = coe ee es oni ae regalarly a equestrian crecigre 

re is a proverb about put: ase cn oreeback, w 
“ coalies ” will do well to bear in min 5 


s 

In the Quarter Sessions Court a few days ago the judge was so 
annoyed by the finding of the jury in a certain case that he said, “I 
believe the verdict to be partial, perverse, and repugnant to justice, 
(To the jury): Go away, gentlemen. You certainly never ehall be 
on a jury again, if I can help it.” Terrible threat! Why, some 
men feel themselves so honoured (or otherwise) at being called to 
serve on juries, that they often voluntarily suffer a fine for non- 
attendance Perverse twelve gentlemen, your twelve heads are not 
80 good as the one cranium of the judge. 


My sabre I never intend to unsheathe, 
I've no great ambition to bleed ; 

T've never smeit powder except for the teeth, 
And of that very littie indeed 

I’ve two medals, a clasp, and » beau iful star— 
By the ladies they're greatly admired ; 

I'm decked in the glorious mem: rials of war, 
Yet a shot I have never heard fired. 

When the summons to battle resoundeth once more, 
In my | T'll quietly stay ; 

For my medals I'll send when the fighting is o’er, 
And go forth then in gallan it array, 


. 

Tue “ Whole Duty of Women” is to be submissive and obedient to 
their husbands in everything. When, therefore, your lord and 
master tells you to go and fet yourself a new silk dress or two, and 
“ something really Ee in furs” for the cold weather—obey him at 
once. By acting thus you do your duty, and, at the same time, 
gratify your own—ahem !—conscience. 


s 

Picxxiz, Inp1an, To Maxe.—It is not stated whether this is East 
Indian or West Indian or North American Indian, but it does not 
matter, as you would treat them all alike ; but we should think that 
pickled Red Indian would look very nice. The way to pickle them 
1s as follows:—Make a good poone and mind you make 
plenty of it, otherwise you will fail ides, it would be unpleasant 
r the Indian only to be ais, say, up to his knees; and you 
always onght to respect people's feelings, even when you are pickling 
them. Having got aad — ready nice and hot, obtain your 
Indian, and put him in. Never mind his objections. It is not the 
slightest use paying an attention to anv observations he may make 
on the subject, because you cannot make Indian Pickle without an 
Indian. sides, if the pickle is sufficiently hot, his remonstrances 
will not last long. See that the fellow is properly covered with the 
sarge and then tie him down. N.B.—We have not tried the pickle, 
ut we should think that perhaps it would be an improvement if 


not known by the name of “ milk,’ but in many cases it is quite a3 J 
thick and almost as dear. veut them from doing tncit duty. Tet iben 
3 Hc 
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picy to see our noble 


Hiteratiy “going to pot. the Indian's hair and nails were removed previous to pickling. 


ERTS OS 


i) 
’ 


‘s1loq 


wer DRAW TCOEONRe ede 


Saturday, May 15, 1886.) 


TOOTSIE AT THE ROYAL ACADEMY. 


——— 

Aut Well-Regulated Girls ought to go to the Academy. They 
need not look at the pictures if they don't like, no more oer the 
young men. The young men eo, look at the Well-Regulated 
Girls and wink the eye. The Well-Regulated Girl then asks what 
the winker takes her for, and adds that she never was so insulted in 
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“MARRIAGE DE CONVENANCE"—After! 
“ After the little Dinner, the Dook and the bill." —Toorsrz. 


her life, after which the young man having humbly apologised, ex- 
plaining that he had taken her papel can f cousin, w! pay she exactly 
resembles the little difference is probably made up in the refresh- 
ment-room. Thus betrothals come about, and, as it says ina French 
novel I am reading, ‘“‘O Ivresse!” 

There are a few | oad pictures this year, and many bad ones. 
There will be a lot of hypercriticism over Sargent’s picture of “ Mrs. 
Harrison,’ but, in my opinion, it is a creation. I like Fildes’s 
“Flower Girl,” too, but perhaps there's rather too much of her. 
Hook's “ Balace oe ae ; — rae a a id Bab 
surprise you, ant urial of the Egyptian Pussy,” of Weguelin’s, 
is an interesting and affecting study. 

Sir Frederick 
Leighton soars 
into the sublime 
with his “ Decora- 
tion in Painting, 
for a Ceiling. 
The design con- 
sists of several 
more or lese senti- 
mentally classic 
damsels twisting 


conventional atti- 
tudes. Sir J. E. 
Millais exhibits a 
it of “T. O. 
arlow, Esq., 
R.A.” This is 
only work the 
t master of 
nglish painting 
contributes this 
year; but it is a 
cuef d’@muvre, 
Frauk Holl sends 
® capital rait 
of the “Duke of 
Cleveland, KG” 
He has caught 
with marvelious 
accuracy the se- 
vere eXpreesion 
the noble duke 
wears when his 
breakfast disa- 
grees with him. 
I don't notice 
quite so many 


mae lady mem- JoHN SmaBt, Esq., R.8.A. 
of the Anti- «yfc0Nab cating bread and cheese with his pen- 


petticoat League 
ar hie af <7 ppose the ting wi th 
walls this year. I su r pain’ reons’ wives, mothers, 
sisters, cousins, and elderly hrmph ey each. ay they mustn't, and 
they haven't. Good and virtuous Horsley exbibits a cloth that 
mivht adorn any aprd show with advantage. 

The best thing in the show is, perhaps, the “ Marriage de Conven- 
ance,” by Orchardson. It is capitally painted, end the tale it tells 
every Well- lated Girl can see the truth of. It is called “ After,” 
but is, the Dook Snook tells me, different in sentiment from a ting 
by the late William er arg with the same title. It would appear 
that the young wife of the loving husband has not come home to 
tea. The picture on the wall represents this wife; and I should ima- 
gine, when her little temper was roused, she was that sort that 
would say things and others. The loving husband, if he 
were sensible, would tulate himeelf upon # happy release. 
He, however, opens to a a foolish person, and is much cut up. 
Such is life. It suggested to my mind a little parody which Hal 
Ludlow has carried out. I don’t mind confessing now that I have 
been out with the Dook to dinner, and noticed him quite alter in his 
manner when they brought the bill. 


knife." —ToorTsre. 


Paitin Kaine. R 
“UNION 18 STRENGTH.’ 
“ Bnatoher in a funk.” —Toorsis. 


Two other pictures I asked Hal to try his hand at are those b: 
riton Rivitre and Charles Hardie, which I think ought to tiokl 
ose young men when they see them. Poor Pa has often told me 
t when he was s with Mr. MoNab in the Highlands last 
» the amount of b: would stow 
ing 
; he 


A: 


ly were not with me the day I went; 
and had great fun. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


ALMOST INCREDIBLE. 


AN “ALLY SLOPER” PIPE 
FOR EVERYBODY. 


In the Announcement made in“ ALLY SLoreR’s Hatr-Houay"” 
of Apes 24th, the Eminent promised to give away 1,500 Colouring 

lay Pipes, ening his well-known visage, to the first 1,500 
applicants. This he has done, but he is overcome with ten f when 
he reflects that more than 10,000 kind friends sent Pos Cards 
applying for Pipes, which, according to Sloperian arithmetic, means 
that no less than 8,500 people had to go without them. To remedy 
what almost takes the form of A Pubifc Calamity, the Eminent has 
decided to present a Pipe, gratis, to everybody who will call at 
“Tug Storsnies" on 


MONDAY, MAY 318™. 


AU you have to do is to call at “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
Fleet Street, London, E.C.,on Monday, May 31st, any time between 
9 am. and 6 p.m., and, in loud and stentorian tones, demand of 
The Office Boy your “ Ally Sloper” Pipe, which will be handed to 
you, without charge, packed ina neat little box. Henceforth May 
31st shall be known as 


THE GOOD YOUNG CHILD THAT DIED 
Sone ? or La poe 
leas! mumps? or whooping-co ? 
From this busy world’s arena - 
How did baby “ shuffle off” ? 
Did he cram his little fisties 
Too far down his little throat ? 
Had he fits when first he miss'd his 
Dear old nursey’s cradle-note ? 
Did his food prove d: ing ? 
Had he water-in-the- ? 
Or did fate cut short his being 
Letting him fall out of bed ? 
Was it in the throes of teething ? 
Was his vaccination bad ? 
Or did croup impede his breathing ? 
Say, what ailed the little lad ? 
Chicken-pox nor scarlatina, 
Measles, mumpe, nor whooping-cough— 
From this busy world's arena 
None of these took baby off. 
Mae — —_— months only— 
e were sitting up for 
Babe and I—so deer and lonaly— 
When I heard a “ tra-la-la!” 
’Twas his pa, who bad been dining 
At some solemn civic feast ; 
All his face was red and shining, 
And I murmur’d, “ You're a beast!" 
Thickly to my words replying, 
‘I’ve had nought but tea and toast!" 
Baby, knowing he was lyivg, 
Qutet:y gave up the ghost ! 
_— 


THE DECEITFUL SIREN. 


I was the only man in Bath under the age of forty, and was con- 

neqreesy at a premium. 

had been tasking in the smiles of beauty in the pavilion, and 
was thinking how singularly unpleasant and unbecoming the rheu- 
matism was when the thought struck me tl.at a cigar in the open 
air would | e desirable 

I accordingly +trolled forth, and having admired myself in the 
elas+, proceeced to admire the monn in the sky. 

Whist gazing pensively on t)at luminary, I observed two girls 
leaning out of a window and regarding me aud the moon with admi- 
ration. Another conquests, thought I—ah, tiis fatal beauty! How- 
ever, a8 the porr gurls had very pro’ably nev-r seen a me 
— Lael seprogll cae give Loop @ treat. 

app-oxched the ww. Ic -ughed a gentle and amorous cough. 
T also whistled « fond and flute-like whi ‘ae 

I was reward: d for my exertions by the inquiry, “Is that you,Tom ?” 

“Yes, love. May Il come in?” 

“Oh, no! mamma is out.” 

The voice crased suddenly, snd I heard a whispered conversation 
above me, and one of the heads bo rg In a minute or two it 
renpgeared, and the voice continued, ‘Oh, Tom, do you really love 
me ” 


“ My angel,” I replied, ‘‘ you are my first and only love, and I will 
news love any one but you if you only come down and open the 
joor.”” 


“ Come a little nearer to the window, Tom, I want to whisper.” 

I came a little nearer, and—horror !—the contents of a large water- 
jug was precipitated upon my devoted head. I cannot think it was 
_ ti lent, for both those unfeeling girls were screaming with 

jaughter. 

T am now in bed, and have discovered from experience that of all 
the unpleasant and unbecoming complaints rheumatism is the worst. 


——@——_——_—. 


THEODORE BIFFIN WALKS IN KENT. 


and there put up at the “Lion.” At every poco had previously 
put up ss ‘ ey had ve me pry and — Lye ‘ere Jermy what 
they could give me in the way of meat. The ess, & superior young 
woman, of whom I pc better things, said, ‘‘ We have some 

nice lamb and mint sauce.” I replied, “ That will do nicely; I sho 
like to see what it is like.” 

Sittingbourne is of little importance now, but its situation on the 
Dover Road, in the old coaching days, made it a very popular place. 
Many great folke once stayed there on their way to London. In 
latter days, I did—whilst I ate my lunch. A short distance out of 
the town is Milton; but this is not the author of “ Paradise Lost.” 

The glaring road, with scarcely a tree for miles, made walking 
laborious. Sometimes I sat ‘neath the shade of a telegraph pole, but 
this oan only be described as quite inadequate to one’s requirements, 
and, although beside the Pole, the weather reminded me rather of the 
Equator, The road presents but little to detain the tourist, except 
its a which he will find detains him more then he cares for, or 
it would, but for its lack of sitting accommodation; but one would 
almost as soon walk on as sit in the sun. 

However, here I sat and listened to the cuckoo and the lark posreg 
forth dulcet harmony at the blue gates of the cloudless heavens; an 
inhaling rapturously the odour-laden zephyr, bearing ou its bosom 
the fragrance of the hawthorn and the ttousand sweet smells rising 
from the cornfields and gra-s meadows, and the other surroundings 
of a Kentish road, and wondering whether I was going to have 
blisters on both feet. 


HE SLOPER RELICS!! 


This celebrated collection is now open to the Public daily, Sundays 
included. No Charge P ged Admission. Important and Extensive 
Additions! ! Although considerable pressure was brought to bear 
on A. Stover in order to get him to send his world-renowned 
“Relics” to the Colonial and Indian Exhibition, he refused, as he 
says, on Public grounds. Whatercr did the old man mean? 


*,° NOTE.—" The Sloper Arms” is next door to The Sloperies.” 
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DIVORCE AND FREEDOM. 


Aurasp was a middle-aged politician. He had hel on_th 
Married Woman's Property Act, and once, when he bares Miss 
Margaret L’Estrange into a gig at a Queen's Mert, he noticed her 

ankles. He fell in love with 
her, and she allowed him to 
marry her. Thi went to 
Ventnor for their honeymoon. 
When Margaret began to un- 
pack, he noticed some very 
rorty and saucy-looking sort of 
skin garments. 


Margaret. 
“ My bathing-dresses, sir,” she said ; “I think they're very fetching.” 
when the next morning came, A was nakaling in 
siz inches of water. gang of f including Dook 


about 
Snook and the Hon. Billy, came down from the Crab and Lobster. 
They looked at Margaret, and said, ‘‘ How very rekerkay!"’ 

When Margaret got home, she eaid ‘I've had such a nice dip, 
dear, and have been so much admired.” 

Margaret got the new Divorce Act, and studied all the clauses 
7 eee , for she was a very intelligent girl, and a good judge 
of way Street costumes. 

She said to Alfred one day, “It’s a pity you can’t be divorced 
from your husband for a week or two, then come back again. 
So let me be divorced from you, and marry the Hon. Billy, and 
then get divorced from him, and come and marry you again.” 

Alfred said he'd see her——well, happy first. 

e . 


e e . . 

But Margaret read the Divorce Act still more carefully, and saw 
what a number of liberties a wife could have. 

One day she said to Alfred, ‘ There is a fancy dress ball, dear, to 
be given at the Albert Hall. I know the committee, and shall be 
asked. I'll go as Masepye * . ° 

—— and Alfred wandered about very 

ly indeed. But Margaret was the life and soul of the 
party, and when she did the Roman statues, dressed as Mazeppa, 
ere were thunders of applause. 

Her husband came up as she was talking to the Hon. Billy, and 
he did not emile as he ought to have done. 

“Ah!” said “Billy bas been admiring my pretty 
dress. Let me give him a few nice kisses; it’s quite within the 
sentiment of the new Divorce Act.” 

“T won't have any kissing here!" cried Alfred, angrily. 

“ Very well, then, I'll be divorced from ba and go to my dear, 
darling Billy,” and she threw herself into arms, and buret into 
tears. ° 


. e e e . 

And Margeret easily got a divorce from Alfred, and was married 
to the Hon. Billy. Alfred nearly broke his heart. 

Four weeke passed away, and Margaret turned up again at break- 
fact at Alfred’s house. 

“I've got tired of him, dear,” she said; “I've got the divorce 
settled and we can easily get married syain.” « e 

Ubree years had away, and Margaret had been divorced 
many times. Alfred was coated iw his study smoking a Larsiye: 

1)’ ve come back ayain, old mas," sine said, and gave hin a tis. 

“ Maryaret,” he answered solemnly, “ be asked me to kee» your 
wedding-rings for you, and do you know how many there are?’ 

“I’m not quite certain” she reped; “let me see—six cavalry 
husbands four curates, ten fell-re at tte Bar.” 

“There are forty-two wedding-rings,” said Alfred, seriously. 
* Now, iny dear, when you beep ruoning away at short in‘ervals it 
makes the house uncomfortable You see. the tradesmen's bills don't 
get paid. A good housewife is necessary to one’s place in order.” 

t tr-at day had a gond company of lady friends to afternoon 

tea. waa enjoying herself thoroughly, and wondering whom 
her next husband be, when a note was brought in from Alfred. 

She read it aloud. “Derling Margaret,— It is always so uncertain 
as to whether you are going away to be divorced that the house gets 
dreadfully out of order, there is no one to look after me. This 
morning. I hope and trust you won't be offended, I went and joined 
the Mormons. They are a very nice sociable set. I have got a few 
blank divorce coupons in — pocket, and if you don’t mind I shall 
turn up at five o'clock. You have a few lady friends who would 
perhaps like to be divorced under the new Act. I’ve got some new 
8 licences, and if you ask a few curates in, the marrying can 
be done offhand. I ly must have one wife in the house at a time, 

would go to rack and ruin. Good-bye, dear, I shall bring 


read this to her friends, they all cried out aloud, 
“What a dear, darling, manly fellow: won't we marry him just?” 
fred got bh = 
ome ‘ 
CEO ya Si 
Ay a: 
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or things 
home a nice 
7°When M 


ove! - 
him, and the 

young unmar. 

ried girls 
fought anda? 
hit one ano- 
ther as to 
which should 
havethe tt 
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Alfred's wives loved him 


will make 
things more pleasant, and the housekeeper will have a better idea 
of w j groceries and things will be required.” 


e e e e e 
And Alfred’s wives loved him, snd some went away and got 
divorced, and some came back again, and some didn't— just as the 
whim took them. But they led good ha) ny Lives, and blessed the 
day when the new Divorce Act was pasi ugh the House. 


(Saturday, May 15, 1886. 
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| 
\e 


hf lie 


a 
q ‘iN i 


ase Se 
Vey . 
Old Rustic. So you was took 
Pictures, Master George—which 
Master George. The one they ca 


| an iy : 

ae, \s (I! Ss | a _= . 
» ot ; . mw 077 = th Yh = S a a's | 
4 ( = va \ =~ . y | 


| 
| 
| 


Three wood pigeons in state of excitement, 
Lesage tor eay yeyenomed elit ee Hg mac wy 


Old Doodlem wants to get 1 
medium of “ Tootsie’s Matrimo: 


trying to find a wig that will su: 
4 
-~ 
/ 
‘| | 
\\ 
¥ 
et a ee 5. Bother! ae think of © Begina to wish he hades £. Cemmnmnees LSE 
bd an. . X 
; ah eed pd tyre tye te ht Mont tS For further particulars, apply to the Hall Porter, Colney Hatch. on Darter. Shalt 
7 > Oustomer. Yes, if you 
SW ny | Haatinait 
Ny | ||| || MI 
2 COT Ba TTS 
3 MRS. SLOPER BROUGHT TO BOOK. 
HY 
i 
ig ; 
ty F be) yy 
3) Y 
£} Y 
Vit UY 
i Y 
Y a 
F y 


Z 


SSS 


ty 


. 
i 


a ote i cia ON 
. ) = t snary sort of Fellow. Jol 
S—S— Dear old ALLY has visited the Royal Aca- THE MILK IN THE COCOA-NUT. UB Rstracrdinary sors of Bolla 
AND SOME PEOPLE SAY IT NJURIOU erg gre, Soon choeagt Wing sere a Tae Se ele seoaer S Ordinary. Sunt 
She. You smoke an awful lot, don't you? He. Yi ae na ini sa She. And ene onan how biog einen my now I fod frst ts caon ons pean Tasetior Grae Well, pe. se all & Extraordinary ie 1d 
fe i. 6. Ya-as, awlfu . Aus un Wi . however, was ou iw as @, you see . $ 
have you ever found it do anything to your brain—you know? He. Nevah Hovected trom bebing., Clever old Buoren other boys are away today, andto—— LBwt Paterfamilias fully welerstande t. < 


‘ 
; 
¥ 


Te saturday, May 15, 1886.) ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


A TRAGICAL TALE OF A PICNIC. 
A MERRY MAY MEETING. 


K. - 
~ 
Old Rustic. So you was took to London to see the 
Pictures, Master George—which did you like best ? 
Master George. The one they called Spiers and Pond. 
| 
1 


Old Doodlem wants to get married through the 
medium of “ Tooteie’s Matrimonial Agency,” and is 
trying to find a wig that will suit him. 
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4 Mr. B., in opening a bottle of champagne, unfortunately hit Mr. P. in the eye with the cork. (5.) Later on a still more g occurrence forther 
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Facetious Barber. Shall I take much off, sir ?g terrible state. C) t meee foe t they got to words (7), and afterwards to blows—a most shocking scene. (8.) We did all we could to 
> Ditto Oustomer. Yes, if you can! a pacify them (9), but at had to leave them to fight it out. Mary was dreadfully cut up.”"—Eztract from Private Letter. 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


— 


Tux Inspector-General of the Maritime Customs of China says :— 


“ * hants to foreign countries 
The teas sold by Chinese merchan' ie aan ieee or ave 


have become very inferior 
in quality day by day. 
The Chinese merchants, 
thinking that tea is an 
article much wanted in 
foreign countries, and see- 
ing that, notwithstanding 
its inferiority, it is being 
taken all the same, have 
been meking in this way 
larger profits than before, 
forgetting that by this 
menner of making profit 
they are running to cer- 
tain rain. These mer- 
chants ought to know that 
there are other p 
waiek sen make tea. 
Besides Japanese 
which is be’ pelle) 
to all countries, the new 
tea planted in India is 
increasing in yield, its 
make is also becoming 
better every day, and its 
demand is also increasing 
rtd barf If the Chinese 
merchants do not seek to improve, I really fear that the consumption 
wili be greatly diminished within a few years. Why can't they 
leave the adultera'ions ‘o our local grocers? It might give a welcome 
stimulus to the birch broom industry. 
ses 


s 
“ Auzy's Brother,” Mr. Fred Carlos, is “ all there,”—indeed, he is 
everywhere, appearing at the Alexandra Palace, Middlesex Music 
Hall, Great Central Hall, Bishopsgate, and at Holloway Hall in 
company with the Great Mackney every evening, where they meet 
with a reception as warm as the tropics. If our readers will go to 
the People's Palace, Peckham, and gaze on the stage curtain, ea 
= learn something concerning the Eminent that's well wo: 
owing ee 


As matters have turned out, and chiefly because there is nothing 
business-like or large-minded in the doings of M. Deliyannis, Greece 
has further sunk in public estima- 
tion, and the French Minister for 
Foreign Affaire has had to endure 
some d le sensations in- 


= situation in Athens. 
The of tne Cabinet has all 
al feared that M. binge 
weal tenp the profs if the lg t 
were done; and M. i rigner om 
sensible statesman as he is, suffers 
too acutely from the pains of fras- 
trated desires to be just towards 
Europe. Yet he may come to see 
that, as Lord Rosebery said, they 
are the best friends of Greece, who 
do their utmost to save her from 
the severe co: aencrs which will 
surely follow if, misled by her 
politiciens, she rsists in her 
cynical and ur ju ti tiable course. 


* 

Ir aprears that quite a unique 
charit, féte is to be held at the 
Albert Hall during the present 
season. The floor of the building 
is to be arranged to re. re-ent the 
shore of « fashionable seaside 
resort. Artifi ial rocks will abound 
where the stalls now are, and 
visitors will be slowed to fish 
for prizes in mivi-ture 18. 
Niggers, Punch and Judy shows, 
and tun.blers wi'l perfor. on the 
“gands” while the Sloper Famil, 
loll beneath an umbrella tent. 
Bathing machines will also be 
there in fuli force, for the purpose, 
we presume, of allowing Society 
ladies to exhibit themselves in scanty bathing dresses to 'Arry and 
his pals. “9 


”’ manufactured by “ The 
Cripplegate Cigar and Cigarette Co.” They are really ey ane! hn 
lo 


with them, and , §..chught Tootsie ind in a “ weed” with 
a seraphic look of contentment on boats ace 
ss 
s 

Tus straightforward vigour with which Lord Hartington has 
defined his position with releresien to the Home Rule proposals of the 
Cabinet evtitles him to the 
 Pasndorgio and the of 

onest_ men of all Parties. 
tating hostility tbat te, in 
ta osti at 
“ @ word, Lord 0's 
attitude towards the mea- 
sures which Mr. Gladstone 
has thrust upon the atten- 
tion of his Party. Not less 
uncompromising is Lord 
Seis ee of 

e grounds of his opposition. 
The Ministerial measures, 
he said, are opposed to the 
best traditions of the Liberal 
Party; they are opposed to 


> Treland has suffered, but are 
, rather likely to intensify and 
to prolong the disunion. 


Ma. Josern Navsvze, 10, 
just 


some article, and ly 

tronised by the mashers who frequent the Burlington Arcade. 

‘he handle represents, in well cut ivory, the Eminent Litterateur’s 

wel en eon ame hat. Tadeo say aan, Prince of 
ers it to any other,”’ it gives some C) pularit; 

of this new testimonial to ALLY. Ee Z 


; eg dg big A rg fs 


ALLY SLOPER’S HAUF-HOLIDAY. 


BD hor He ape Solar oe ee con 
Street, Dr. Grenfell, one of the house surgeons at Charing Cross 
ar gag stated that the 
body of Hill, who 
jumped from a window of 
the burning house, was 
brought there. Death had 
been caused by the fracture 
of the skull. was DO 
sign whatever of death hav- 
ing been partially caused by 
suffocation. Captain Byre 
Massey Shaw, chief 
officer of the Fire Brigade 
was then called, and deposed 
that on the night of the fire 
a men belo to the 
brigade, nam was 
stationed in charge of the 
fire escape in Golden br agers 
It had been officially re- 
ported to him that Rees was 
absent from duty at the 
time the fire —— In 
consequence of that he 
heen cuspanded from duty. Rees had not appeared at the fire until 
twenty minutes past three—more than half an hour after 
outbreak had occurred—and the — As charge had * mace 
him. Rees had, at eight o’cloc same morning, le! 
is clothes, and had not been heard of 
since. ere was no power to detain Rees, although it was known 
he would be a material witness at the inquiry, 


e 
Ir the Albert Palace, Battersea Park, doesn’t prove a gigantic 
success under the energetic managemen of Mr. William Holland, 
the Eminent will eat hat, umbrella, and never touch “ un- 
sweetened” again. At the Albert Palace you can find every amuse- 
ment under the sun, moon, or stars. Tal about under the moon, 
ALLY was strolling round the extensive unds of the A. P. one 
moonlight —_ with Tottie Goodenough, and—— Hang it all! 
here comes Mrs. S., so the story must remain untold for a week or 
so. The illuminations and fireworks on Easter ‘Monday banged 
anything ever seen. “The monster portrait, in lines of fire” (see 
amall bills), of the One and Only Eminent, caused a profound sensa- 

tion. ee 

s 


You ought, as soon as may be, go and have a look at the show at 
the avenge.” The book,” or a part of it, is provided by Messrs. 
Farnie and Reece, and has a good 
deal of fun in it, pretty dresses, 
pretty dances, re and, 
above all, Arthur berts, whose 
gagging is immense. Am I right in 
thinking that another Lurline of 
Robert ‘s waea great success at 
the little Royalty ? I fancyso. Any- 
how, Lurline is a success here. 


Atas! and alack a-day! the Duke 
of York’s Column appears, by the 
information given respecting in 
the House of Commons, to io a 
singularly forlorn and _friendless 
condition. It seems that the colamn, 
although now in a somewhat dilspi- 
dated and unprotected state, has 
private means of its own Pinar - 

ro applied, are s t 
Lea a Ar dignity, if not in 
‘ecency. Unfortunately its capital 
consisting of between £2,000 and 
£38,000, is s0 locked up that it cannot 
be made avail-ble for ite benefit 
without special legislation. The 
mouey represents the balance of the 
building fund raised bv public sub- 
er:ption for the erection of the 
coluwn about fi'ty years ago, and is 
now at‘a private from whence 
it cannot be taken out, as the last 
survivor of the enbscribers is dead, 
snd the column iteelf is, of course, : 
nnable to draw a cheque on its own 

behalf, * 

Wenen’r you there! Where? The 
idea of asking! Why, at A. SLoren’s 
Plain and Fancy Dress Bell, held at 
West Kensington Hell on Easter Monday night. It ws a sight! 
All “The Family,” the world and his wife with their cousins, aunts, 
sisters, &c., danced until the pale, wan morn (which looked as if it 
had been sitti:g up all night to watch the votaries of Terpsichore) 
warned them that the best of things must have an end. Quiet West 
Seopa try 

w 


for once, noisy with the ceaseless rumbling of 
carriage . Sach a success as this ball was has never been 
equalled, and never will be—until A. Suorsr gives another. 

ss 


= 

Toorsre’s Paris letter last week contains the following interesting 
facte:—“ A hundred suicides a week in the capital only is a low 
computation. For the last five Boa lig business has called me 
into the Isle St. Louis every m . The Morgue stares at me 
as I leave the omnibus, and I goin. The average number of bodies 
laid out there during these five days has been fourteen per diem, 
and the guardian told me that there were as many not exposed on 
account of the insufficient number of slabs. It should be remem- 
Laird Pome only those whose identity is not ascertained are thus 


. 

Mr. Epmunp Kiva, of Rotherhithe, says:—"“I ask you to admit 
this letter in your columns as a protest against the barbarous 
cruelty practised by those who let or hire horees and donkeys on 
B th Common — 

Bank Holidays. I was last 
Monday an uo’ 
spectator for many hours of a 
sport which was as d ing 
to those who took part in it as 
it was brutal to the unfortunate 
victims. For about nine hours 
some hundred or more horses, 
| tele and donkeys were 

round the course to 
ify the low tastes of men 
and boys who knew nothing of 


riding, and who could violently 


at the omg w ae = 
spectators (many o! m 
were also armed with whips) 
forced the wretched animals to 
run the gauntlet of their heavy 
stioks or whips. I repeatedly 
saw animals beaten on the 
ee while one was — off 
field badly lamed. Toany- 
one who nideewtand horses, 
and who regards animals asia 
solemn trust, the sight was 
simply sickening. Is this unmanly and unsportsmanlike pract‘ce to 
be continued merely to afford amusement to youths and mep who 
are not uently the inferiors of the animals they ride?” 
Quite right, Mr, King. AuLy agrees with all you say. 


(Saturday, May 15, 1886. 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A Caraxpan yor THs Wasx Expme May 22np, 1886, 
——— 
16th May, 1885.— Weare indebted to Lient.-Col. W. H. Noble, 
B.A., Superintendeot of the Royal Gunpowder Factory at Waltham 
Abbey, for the following curiousstory :— ‘‘ Thetimeof day isannounced 
to the garrison in the eee of Woolwich, every day at 1 p.m. 
and 9.30 p.m., by firing a blank charge of powder from a nine-pounder 
bronze gun. This is mounted in the Gun Park on a wooden tra. 
velling carriage, which is fitted with two axletree boxes, each about 
one foot square by six inches deep. with the inside divided into several 
compartments. This box is designed to any case shot and car. 
tridges with the gun in action. The carriage is an old one, and the 
right axletree box has a small hole in one of its sides. Some deys 
ago the gunner, on firing the one o'clock gun, observed a sparrow 
flying out of this hole, and an examination of the box showed that 
it contained, instead of case shot, a sparrow’s nest with five eggs, 
The box was carefully padlocked, so as to guard the nest from 
inquisitive boys, but the gun was fired twice a dey as usual; and on 
the morning of this day, five little sparrows made their appearance, 
and are doing well.” 
16th May, 1882.—Thomas Fury, who had been convicted on his 
own confessiort of the murder of Maria Fitzsimmons, at Sunderland, 
in 1869, was this day executed at Durham. 
17th May, 1821.—The Morning Post of this date says:—“ A 
custom prevails in Shropshire, at this period of the year, 
which is liar to that county. As soon as the first cuckoo has 
been , all the labouring classes leave work, and the rest of the 
day is devoted to mirth and jollity, over what is called the Cuckoo 
Ale.” The popular belief in Norfolk is, that whatever you are doing 
the first time you hear the cuckoo, that you will do most frequently 
all the year. Another is, that an unmarried person will remain 
single as many years as the cuckoo, when first heard, utters its call. 
Milton says, in his sonnet to the nightingale :— 
“Thy liquid notes. that close the eye of day, 
First beard before the shaliow cuckoo’s bill 
success inlove . . i! 
Gamekeepers believe that hawks in the spring turn into cuckoos, 
and reassume their proper form when they cease to be heard. In 
South Northamptonshire it is customary to turn the money in the 


. 


died this 


twent; ht years, opened his arms to embrace 
descended he tes vame 


18th May, 1723.—The Post of this date, in narrating the 
execution of Councillor Layer for m4 treason, says “ his peer pas 


d Westmins' 
Chronicle, when asked if she remembered any heads on Temple 
Ber, used to reply, ‘“ Boys, I recoll-ct the scene well! 1 have seen 
on that Temple Bar, about which you ask, two human heads—real 
heads—traitors’ is—epiked on poles. There were two. I saw 
one fall on March 81,1772. Women sbrieked as it fell; men, as I 
have heard, shrieked One women near me fainted. Yee, boys, I 
recollect seeing human heads upon Temple Bar” 

18th May, 1742.—Richard Joy, known as ‘‘ The English Samson,” 
and “ The Strong Man of Kent,” who in King William's reign had 
uch a reputation for extraordinary strength of body, that he per- 
formed many feats before the King and Royal Family was drowned 
this day while following the practice of smuggl ny. He was baried 
tn St. Peter’s churchyard, near Margate. 


19th May, 187'7.—A periodical of this date says:—The China 

vo ers brought by the French mail state that the “ tail-cutti 
-yidem:o,” a it is called, hay broken out at Pek n, and has ca 
reat con-ter: ation. “ The Mandar'ns (snys @ letter in the Celestial 
‘impér-) have put up @ votice off-ring 50 taels reward for the appre- 
hension of a t»il-cutter. Death is said to toilow the loss of the tail 
vithin three days. It i- common now in the streets to see men 
with their tails wound roand tneir heads, or hanging over the 
«toulder in front. Charms sre, of course, being distributed freelv, 
and the Chinese are a'raid to venture out of doors.’” Probably 
‘the flash,” as it is called, of black ribbons, attached to the back of 
he collar of the full-dress uniforms of the Royal Welsh Fariliers, 
was grant-d to the regiment as an honourab!e aistinction, and was 
derived from their being the last regiment which wore the pig-tail. 


20th May, 1779.—The new Hicks’ Hall, in Clerkenwell, was 
founded this day. The old Hall stood in the widest part of St. John 
Street, in the middle of the highway. Here was formerly @ public 
diseecting-room. “ There are some persons still living,’’ says Mr. 
Andrews, in the N-w Monthly Mugasine for 1856, “‘ whose curiosity 
drew them to Hicks’ Hall to see the public dissection of criminals, 
and whom the horrid scene, with the additional effect of the 
skeletons of some noted criminals hanging on the walls, drove out 
again sick and faint, as we have heard some relate, and with pale 
and terrified features, to get a breath of air.” Hicks’ Hall is re- 
ferred to in “ Hudibras ” :— 
“ An old dull sot, who told the clock 


For many at Bridewell Dock, 
At Wes ter and Hicks’ Hall, 
hiccius-doccius played in all.” 


2lst May, 1883.—The “Cock” Tavern, in Fleet Street? a well- 
known and Bee Syma here resort dating from the time of Charles I., 
was this day sold for £3,100 This tevern has been immortalized by 
Tennyson, as thoroughly as the Devil” by Ben Jonson. The playful 
verses inspired by a pint of generous port have made 

“ The violet of a legend blow 
Among the chops and steaks” 

for ever, though old Will Waterproof has long since descended for 
the last time the well known cellar stairs. The waiters at the “Cock” 
are fond of showing visitors one of the old tokens of the house in 
the time of Charles II. There is a doubtful tradition that the stolen 
gilt “rooster,” which stood over the portal, was the work of the great 
carver, Grinling Gibbons. 


22nd May, 1611.—This day is memorable for the first creation 
of baronets. It was probably due to the Earl of Salisbury’s advice 
to James I. as a means of raising money, the plan being to create 
two hundred, on a payment of £1,000each. On the king expressing 
a fear that such a step might offend the great body of the gentry, 
Salisbury is said to have replied, “Tush, sire, you want the money; 
it will do you poet The hononr will do the gentry very little harm.” 
At a coronation the Duke of Normandy was represented by Sir 
Thomas Robinson, a Yorkshire baronet, more generally known as 
“ Long Sir Thomas,” on account of his uncommon height of stature, 
in allusion to which the following happy epigram was written :— 

“Unlike to Robinson shall be my song— 
It shall be witty, and it shan't be long.” 
A ludicrous anecdote is related of the introduction of Sir Thomas to 
@ Rassian nobleman, who persuaded that he was add: 
no less a character than Robinson Crusce. Sir Thomas was a great 
nuisance to the Earl of Burlington, and when, in his visits to him, 
he was told that his lordship was gone out, would desire to be admitted 
to look at the clock, or to play with a monkey that was kept in the 
in poms being sent for in the end. At length it was arranged 

amongst the servants that he should receive a summary answer to 
his usual questions; and accordingly, at his next coming, the porter, 
as soon as he had opened the gate, and without waiting for what he 
had to say, diemiesed him with these words: “Sir, his lordship is 
gone ont, the clock stands, and the monkey is dead.” 


. Sparrow 
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» Cuckoo 
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8 its call. 


Saturday, May 15, 1886.) 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


159 


TO THE BELLE OF THE BALL. 
— 
On, besuty with the lustrous eyes, 
The ball-room's best and fairest prize, 
With reverentisl mien 
I watch your perfect form and face, 
‘The lovely and unconscious grace 
That marks you as a queen. 


Yet you, in all this brilliant 


scene, 
Are even mightier than a queen, 
And as a yodde-s stand. 
The young, the old, the rich, the 
t, 


grea! 
The brave, and even the wise 
await 
Your nod or your command. 


But soon shall a bright de- 
can pass a brig 


Your beauty shall begin to fade, 
And you shall strive with pain, 

By inuendo deftly thrown, 

To make the truent men your 


own, 
And hold up former reign. 


When ten years morehave swiftly 
flown. 
Begine the rile of chaperone ; 
And you, with watchfal eye, 
Shall sit with matrons in a 


row, 
And say, “ My loves, it’s time to go,” 
When eligibles fly. ni 


“The ball-room'’s best and fairest 
prize.” 


And haply if your daughters wed 
And you no more with scheming head 
wsay the ball-room strife, 
What thought shall cheer increasing age? 
What's writ upon your crumpled 
In the great book of life 


—__.>___—_ 


SPRINGS! SPRINGS! GENTLE SPRINGS! 


A New motive power is shortly to be introduced, which will do 
away with the necessity for either horses or steam for tramways. 
The motive power used is an arrangement of powerful : 
encased in cylinders like watch-springs, on a very large , the 
——* of which to the existing tram-cars is extremely simple 
and easy. The springs are wound up by small stationary steam- 
engines at each terminus of the line, and when so wound 1 
the cars, even with stoppages, for a longer distance than any enting 
tramway line extends. The invention is to be tried very shortly, 
and is of course to be brought out by a Limited Company. The 
arrangement seems feasible enough : it is the wanding-up part of the 
story which sounds unpleasant. 


QUITH A NOVHLTY. 
£5:5:0— 


and “Tas Storss Awarp or Menrr” will be given to the first 
le who get married through the introduction — oe 
mar- 


“Toorem’s Mararontat Acrncy.” Address, gi of 
riage, eto.— 
Miss sp” Alacra SLOPER, a 
“Tas Siopsarms,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.0. 


~ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Address—TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENOY,” 
“Tas Siopsums,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, B.C. 


accompan: 
‘ained’ Atare 


YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 22, dark complexion, 5ft. llin. in 
height. considered good-looking, moustache, very good dancer, no 

occupation. £400 a year (will hava more on reaching his tweuty-fifth birth- 
day,) would make a loving husband. and is fond of children, wishee to 
correspond with a good-looking matri: 
She must be rather tall aged 
family Photo required. Address T. P. 
Agency." ‘ The Sloperies" 99 Shoe Lane, London. E. 


A WELL-KNOWN AND HIGHLY POPULAR ACTRESS desires 

to correspond with a well-to-do eentleman (professional or other- 
wise) with a view to matrimony She frequently earns £50 per week. All 
etters must contain photos and state fall particulars as to age, height, 
ncome, &c. Address—“NELL,” “TOOTSIE'’Ss MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
‘The Sl-peries,’ 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


A YOUNG LADY, aged 18, fairly good lonking, musical, income 
£250, «onl 1 like t meet with a nice young gentleman about 20. dark, 

4 good-lookinz No answers received unless photo is enclo-ed. whieh 
be returned at once Address—" LILL,’ “*TOOTSIB'’s MATRIMONIAL 


ap 
. The advertiner 
an 


CG 


Sloperies, 


& YOUNG LADY, considered very handsome, fair complexion 
‘A dark hair, blue eyes. having a large fortune of her own. and being 
ove affectionate dispos tion, would like to correspond with a 


YOUNG MAN, aged 21, 6ft. lin. high, ve possessin, 
von earancr, first-class family connections, ah aly one oe 
Ys y large wholesale manufacturing business, wishes to correspond 
young lady, with a view to matrimony. She must be tty. _ 
‘us: 


& good figure, 1 ood tion, etc. Money no ob; 
ht preterred. 411 correspondence to be kept pout ly private. Address— 
peries Bhoe 


Z., ‘Toorstr'’ "48 ” 
London, EG. MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The 5 


NOTE.—Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and post-free, to 
rd unopened, to the parties Roads , ait letters received in 
j to the above advertisements. Advertisements 

do not appear above, will appear as s00n as 


already received, 


THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 


—— 


BrsHop'’s Roap, April 26th, 1886. 


Dear ALLy,—I beg to enclose a cutting from a recent number of 
the F- opie for your peresel, and at the same time make the remark 
that you ought to think yourself highly honoured in getting such 
® puff from a T paper, they knowing yon to be such a hum- 
bugging old Red at heart, though returned in the Tory interest 
for shoe Lane. Wishing you every success, Yours re Corka 


P.S.—Now, being one of the great unemployed, I have not the 
— for 2d.’s worth of “ Oh, be joyful!” or would have sent you 
same. 


“Phat distinguished statesman, Mr. Ally Sloper, will be glad to hear 
that my ‘beautiful boya'—I haves tribe of them—convened a parliament 
the other day, and in solemn session passed a unanimous vote of thanks 
to him for the amusement and edification they weekly receive from Ally 
Sloper’s Half-Holiday. It affords me much pleasure to add my own 
hamble tribute of praise to this juvenile testimonial. My eldest boy, who 
has just passed the Cambridge local examination with high honours, 
oracularly remarked. ‘Socrates is not in it with a for wisdom, while 
Contacts: would have kissed the hem of the venerable sage’s toga had he 
been alive now.'” 


48, Nice Brack Srrest, Lancassire, April 30th, 1886, 

Dean Atiy,—Excuse my cheek in writing to you, buat I feel it is 
= bounden duty to do so, for the pleasure your weekly paper 
affords me and my friends; in fact, Joe fairly delights to gaze on 
your handsome features in the frontispiece. If you are ever in the 
vicinity of our place, I should esteem it a large sacrifice on your 
pert (as it is not a pub.) if you will call and see us, and we shall cry 
out Ced mille failtha, and show thee in our best plece. Sally is on 
pins to gaze at the matrimonial colamns I know you would do 
— best for her if she would correspond with you or your darling 

‘ootsie. By-the-bye, is anyone hooked on to Tootsie? We have a 
clergyman here whom we are wishful to palm off on someone. And 
do you know that little Tommy has bothered us once or twice, but 
we lent him your valuable paper ; he buys one for himself now, and 
we can hear him langhing next door. 

Dear Atuy, if you think of calling any time, drop us a postcard 
throngh our letter-box, and we will get a supply of “short” hot and 
cold in to oblige an old and valued friend. 

Give my love to Tootsie, and my respects to Lord Bob and Mc- 
Gooseley, not forgetting your dear self,—I remain, your faithful 
cork drawer for this vicinity, Jack. 

P.8.— Do you prefer gin to rum, or whisky unsweetened ?—Jack. 

P.S. No. 2— Kindly bring Snatcher with you; we wish it—I mean 


Sally and Jack. 
Hunpsuem, May let, 1886. 

Venerasce Muca-Estimatsp Herr Von Suu-rer,—I und mine 
fader. likewise mid mine mudder, und some brudders of mine (dat 
campels on der Stock Exchange), always have great bleasure in 

& atmiring your peautiful journal I haf forgodden to make 
known by you zat I haf likewise a sister, a peautiful girl, who looks 
something like your Miss ter Tootsie, don't it. Vell, she, 
mine sister, writes likewise. She is a female poet, but, between 
ae und I, I don’t like suche tings: they make you to feel like 

tion, I mean, ze poetry. Well, to our muttons to come back, 
we ve, with never-to-be-for, nm pleasure, ennobled our con- 
versations in the evening, by o @ your eo delicious in print 
femily. Will you the kindness us to let know what ze future of 
your sons is to be have? 

If zay would to the Stock Exchange to go like, I am sure mine 
bradder, Herr von Grimes, or anodder, Herr von Fiisi, or anodder, 
Herr von Mordrvch, will them bositions pee 

I hat ze honour to recomment myself to you, und embrace you 
mit affection und sauerkraut, ; 

FERDINAND VON GROSSHUND. 

P.S.—Vat ish de madder mit mine countryman, der Prinz von 
Battenberg? He seems as if his nose out of joint vas. Mine lof to 
Hegoped, ee! to Mrs. Shloper, Lord Bob, Dook Shnook, and 

‘at Hon. Bill. 


-letter day. We area large family 
and when your paper srrives each one of us children want to read 
it first; and now that they have lost their old friend, they want me 
to write and plead their cause. Hoping that you will think this 
worthy of notice, I remain, dear Atty, your loving little — 


New Cross, May 5th, 1886. 

Deanzst Atty,—In a recent “Hatr-Hoiipay” I read that aw- 
fully horrible letter from a “Schoolboy,” and it made me feel very 
savage indeed to find him running down “we girls of the period,” 
especially dearest Tootsie. He ought to be thoronghly ashamed of 
himself, whoever he may be. I'm sure girls are as and as clever 
ae boys, any day; and if we are fond of flirting—well, a girl likes fun, 
and we don't do it for anything else, and I'd like to know how that 
little imp of a boy would get on if there had never been any girls. I 
myself have known lots of boys. French and Engli-h, and I think 
they sre all very conceited, and fancy themselves perfection; but 
they are quite mis‘aken. I'm sure, dear Atty, you wouldn't have 
written euch an abominably mean letter during your blissful rchool- 
days. A‘ Schoolboy” (horrid little monkey !) must’have been thrown 
over by a girl, or he wouldu’t be so bitter against us all 

I’m £0 glad yon liked the ball at Ramegate. I think it’s a jolly 
place. I was at school there fortwo years. Nodoubt you met several 
of my schoolfellows there 

Please give oceans of love to darling Tootsie, and accept the same 


from your devoted admirer, 
A “SWEET SEVENTEENER.” 


P.S.—Are there any Awards left? I’ve just received a certificate 
for Theory of Music, Trinity College, and I did work for it. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

Srrance to say, no matter how well paid a dentist is, he always 
looks down in the mouth. 

Somwz men get their barrel of beer on tick, and leave it to settle 
for iteelf. 

A Nop Fellow—Morpheus. 

Boru watermen and wild Indians feather their skulls. 

Taere is a musician who has got such a tame piano, he can send 
it to the brokers and it will fetch twenty pounds 

Ir you want to visit any large public flower gardens you can’t go 
straight there, because you will have to go to such a place as Kew. 

A Man must be a-head to win a sculling-match. 

Ir does not follow, because you bail a friend out, that you need 
treat him like water. 

Facts should be put down in black and white; in another coloured 
ink they might appear ink-red-ible. 

Ir is unreasonable to complain, because your clock stops: it cannot 


get on without a weight. 

Tuerez is an incorrigible wooden-legyed caricaturist that ALLY 
knows that even takes off his own leg. 

A Bap Tax—Attacks of gout. 

A Goop Tax—The In-come. 

Wuen is a pretty girl like a gazelle? —When she is a dear (sweet 
and simple), 


THE SKULL HUNTERS: A TALE OF THE PRAIRIE. 


vy Caprain Rayne Mpapg. 
es 
CHAPTER I. 
A PRAIRIE RIDE. 

Lanp of Avahuac! Region of Montezuma! How often on my 
Braz lian barb have I bounded over thy boundless snow-capped 
prairies and yrass-grown moun ains, iu pursuit of ‘possums, hy cvas, 
boa - const: iciors 
and polar bears? 
How otten have 
I been gored b 
buttaloes, kick 
by ‘coons, and 
chawead up by 
wild cats, in thy 
magaificent ter- 
ritory? How 
often have I par- 


abound in thy 
vast dominion! 
Sweet land of 
Mexico! Glorious 
realm of Monte- 
zuma! Land of 
bowie-knives, 
skull-hunting 
and plunder. 


ago!) was 
mounted, as 
usual, on m 
matchless steed, 
bounding over 
the vast expanse 
of the Prairie, which was now gleaming in the brilliant setting sun 
that heralded the approach of dawn. Far in the distance was seen 
the mighty range of the Sierra de Needella, or Needle ate teers | 
whoee sharp points pierced the sky till it looked like perfora! 
zino, All was gay, bright, and serene. Wolves were howling, 
Lever growling, boa-constrictors hissing, and all the other 
delightful sounds that could be imagined greeted the listening ear, 
& sweet an 


Wii. We, 


The usaal Costume of a Mexican Hunter. 


ing harmony. 


which material, however, is naturally rather inclined to split. 
Round my waist was a lassoo about two hundred feet long, in which 
was stuck no end of bowie-knives, pistols and other offensive weapons. 
I was tattooed all up my back in fast colours ae ee, new 
eye just tavented| by that ingenious tribe the Squatchet Maguri 
dians, while, to complete my equipment, my unrivalled rifle, 
which could an tance in creat:on, was slung behind me. 
Thus equip,ed, I ridden for hours, clearing the Prairie of 
beasts as I went along, and feeling within me that delight and 
ecstacy which is only hnown to those whose lives are passed ine 
continual state of danger and excitement. 

Suddenly a dark figure, a tremendous distance off, loomed before me. 

“Who's that?” I assed myeelf. “ Whoever he is he must die!” 
and with that I raised my telescope (30 miles range) in one hand, 
and my revolver in the other, as is customary with us hunters 
when firing, and pointed them towards the figure. 

“‘ Joe-hosophat !"’ I exclaimed as I dropped the pistol and telescope 
like a couple of red-hot icicles, “its a woman! I can see her as well 
by , and can plainly distinguish the maker's name on her 
Y prover.” 

At this discovery I rode on still faster, till I arrived within about 
balf-a-mile of the Sy when a voice which I should probably 
have recognized had I ever heard it before, cried out— 

“ Qh, don’t sill me, please, I am @ woman!” 

This exclamation startled me with its truth and loudness. 

“So I perceive, fair sefiora,” I answered, ‘and do not fear me, for 
I make it # rule never to kill anyone unless there is something to be 


Ort aoe hed her I could perceive through her dark and thick 
a er cou: ive ju, ar. 
tilla ( possessed the usual amount 


“ My name,” she observed, in poy to an observation which I was 


back of my flying steed, was but : 

I was just about to commence « conversation of an interesti 

, when I was interrupted by a warm current of air behin: 

my back, and on loo! round, saw my anticipations confirmed. 

The Prairie was on fire! ! 

And not only this, but tremendous herds of w:id beasts, driven by 
the flames, were rushing towards us! 

“ Onward, onward, quick!" I exclaimed to tho lady, ‘ or we shall 
both be everlastingly obliterated!’ ‘ 

Motionlees with terror, she rode on as quick as possible, while I 
followed at a still faster pace $ 

But we had scsrcely galloped a ‘ew inches, wien on te 
towards the east, a frightf.] yel', like that of a million of infuria! 
baboons, greeted my eas. I knew it but too well. It was the war- 
cry of the Prawnee Ivdians. 

ey appeared at the horizon; they were rushing towards us. 

“‘ Jee-roosalem!" I exclaimed, “this is indeed unlucky! These 
savages are on our trail. However we shall easily be able to get 
away from them, if”’—here I turned my eyes towards the opposite 


direction and saw—O horror! aNxo1HeR host of yelling savages 
making their wey towards us. I knew at a glance that they were 
that bloodthirsty and ferocious tribe, the Sawnees. They too, to 
the number of thousands on thoussnds, were on our trail. 

(To be continued next week.) 


| 
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Penny, in trouble. 


@ The Ghost walks. He ought to have “ tucked in 
his twopenny,” though. 


4, Fearful A ition which appeared toan 
person pe softer sex, coming home 


6. Which it made her shook m7 couldn't 
e 
ith sixpennyworth of eggs. 


count how many noses — Which th 
eggs were also much broken. 


A Kit ». 
\ \ fifi, 


‘i 


oy 


. Horrible Incident in another lonely lane, td 
wes two young persons of tender age were 
bringing home 


the washiny. 


Old Me: ‘De: Costume. Pretty, but n 
May Daye “ Fashion Fancies u,b 


Pre toy 


one 


9. Desperate Engagement, terminating with to 
___ defeat of the = 


DREADFUL. INSTANCE OF ABSENCE OF MIND AT 
HER MAJESTY'S., 


A PRETTY LITTLE ROW BETWEEN TWO LITTLE DEARS. 
Ist Little Dear. You can't Jige ap Rig mettaere il piano—there, then! 


He came in at the part where they were pla: ing church music, and must have POT areca boy Ditto, No more can you e, then! 
been und hee ig acer eran Bei anyhew, roved that he was a good youn, AN ARM: Ist Ditto Yes 1 can, thou a rer la; © tune ‘wth one finger when ma 
man, and spent his Sunda ly. ¥ ‘P thro French journalists at it evict eTrn have your leg!" holds it—there, then!’ S ag 
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